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The Ht Jlory of King Lear. 

Or. Very well. 

Pott . Pleafe you draw neere : louder the mufickc there. 

Cor. O my deere father, 

Reftoration hang thy medicine on my Jippcs, 

And let this kiffe repaire thofe violent barmes 
That my two fitters haue in thy reqctencc made. 

Kent. Kinde and deeve Princcffc. 

Cor. Had you not bin their father, thefe white flakes 
Had challeng’d pittyofthem. Was this a face 
To be expofd againtt the warring windes, 

T o ftand againtt the deepe dread bolted thunder. 

In the inoft terrible and nimble ftroke 
Of quicke croffe lightning,to watch poore Perdu, 

With this thin helme? Mine injurious dogge. 

Though he had bit me, fhould h 3 ue ftood that night 
Againtt my fire, and waft thou faine (poore father) 

To houill thee with fwine and rogues forlornc, 

In fhort and mufty ftrayv ? Alack, alacke, 

Tis wonder that thy life and wits at once. 

Had not concluded all. He wakes, fpeake to him. 

DoCl, Madam do you, tis fitteft. 

C.How does my royal lordfhow fares your maiefty 

Lear. You do me wrong to take me out a’th graue. 
Thou art a foule in blifie, but I am bound 
Vpon a wheelc of fire, that mine owne tcares 
Do feald like molten Lead. 

Cor.Sir, know ye me ? 

Lear. Y’are a fpirit I know, when did you dye? 

CV.Still,ftill,farre wide, 

T>oli. He’s fcarfc awake,let him alone awhile. 

Lea. Where hauc t bin? where ami? faire'day light; 

I am mightily abufd ; I fhould ene dye with pity 
To fee another thus, I know not what to fay ; 

I will not fweare thefe are my hands, let’s fee, 

I feelc this pin prickc, would I were affur’d of my con- 
cur. O looke vpon mefir, (dition. 

And hold your hands in benediction ore me, 



The Bisiory of King Lear . 

ur. y ou not ^ nce ) c * 

Lear.V ray do not naocke me : 
t «m a very foolifh fond olde man, 

Fourefcore and vpward, and to deale plainly, 
r (Vare I am not perfect in my minde. 

Me thinkes 1 fhould know you, and know this man, 

Yet I am doubtfull : for I am mainly ignorant 
What place this is, and all the skill 1 haue 
Remembers not thefe garments: nor I know not 
Where I did lodge left nigh.. Do me ’ 

For (as I am a man ) 1 thmke this Lady 
To be my childc Cordelia. 

^ Bey om ”e«es wet f Ye, filth :1 prey W«P' not, 

' jfyouhaue^poifonforme I willdrinlteU: 

I know you do not loue me,foryour fitters 
Haue (as I do remember)donc me wrong. 

You haue fome caufe,they haue not. 

Cor. No caufe.no caufc. 

Lear . Am VhvFrjncef ■ . 

Kent. In your owne kingdoms hr. 

hrt’htTlolJj’d^reJhto to goe in, trouble him no more till fur- 

'^Orlwdt pleafe your Highneffe wallte ? 

Lear. You mutt bcare with me : 

Pray now forget and forgiue, 

1 am olde and foolifh. 
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Exeunt e 


Manet Kent and gentleman. 

Ccw.Holds it true fir that the Duke oi Cornwall was lo flame 

Xtfwt.Moftcertainefir. 

Cent. Who is condufttor othis people^ 

Kent Astisfaid.thebaftardlonneofOIolter. 

Gm*. They fay Edgarhis banifht formers with the Earle^ 
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